
"? hope voo nnd ’ rand now why you're really the beet friend I hare, 

you've never got your Laughing the Mit triend I could huve!" 

Mask!" was the Irate officer's cry as "But friendship, don't you see, la 
he sn nog the girl about so as to face hardly enough." he declared as she 
her equally Irate father. • turned quietly away. 

''Well, well get him." thundered "Then some day. perhaps, U may 
the grim-wlllcd old millionaire, "or even be eomething more." she called 
he'll never walk out of this bouse softly back to him before slipping out 
alive!’’ through the open door. 

Even as he spoke tho renewed sound ••••••* 

of shouts came to them from above The Oeaoly Decoy. 

It was Wilson the butler who called If David Manley wos blindly and un- 
to Golden and the group at his heels reasons) ly happy, all that dny and the 
ns ho went floundering up the stairs, next, he succeeded In keeping his hsp 
' He's gone into Manley's room, sir!" pluess to- himself. It was not a 
rr!i'it that vastly disturbed old sorv propitious lime, he know, for the sir 
ant "And he lt*k"d tho door as he !■„ of emotions so essentially per- 
went!" (tonal There was still a shudow over 

•Well. Manley hltnseirs In there," the hou o of Golden, a shadow which 
panted tho owner of the house as he guv* small promise of passing away 
hurried on to his secretary's door, until fat” or accident ended the actlv- 
"He's typing my Intornatloual dlrec- Hire of one Jules Legar. There was. 
tor's reoorts." too. a shadow In Manley's heart, a 

Hi t the sounds that come fioro shadow of doubt as to bow far he 
within the room In no way suggeesd was Instilled In accepting Margery 
such sedentary pursuits as typewrit- Goldens words as he had accepted 
Ing. them. So as he talked with her the 

'Ttioy’ro flghtlnr sir!*' culled out following day be was conscious of a 
Wilson, with his old ;>r cocked close vague constraint which reminded him 
to tho door panel. ' My word. rir, but there w*-rv still reservations to be re- 
they're at it. ’ot an J 'envy!'* erected nnd contUtences to be with 

By the time one of Klbby'a detec- held 
fives had caught up a hnlr and but This was brought keenly home to 
tered In thru door all sounds of com- Manley ns Wilson carried In to the 
hat had ceo-ed. And tii'i nitonlsheil girl sitting so close to him a sealed 
group, crowding into the dli-m.intlcl note whlrh she opened and read In 
chamber, saw only »n open window silence Thnt this note brought a 
an «■ rfiirned table c -id a room empty -r .euh-*t disturbing message to her 
of all life. was only too evident. And whatever 

''Blit Manlev, v.b -n's Manley?' ue- that me =age. it was equally evident, 
mauded the still p inllng o.ncr of tb* “lie Intended to keep It to herself, 
house. * "No bnd news. I hope?" remarked 

•Walt!" cried Klbby Mni d’ ns he V, nl> v, rather dejectedly studying her 
crossed to the clon-'t door against face 

which leaned a "b!yh boy." for about "Not altogether." was the girl's eva- 
lids door his train*- 1 oy«- bad dote* ted slve reply. 

certain betraying tremors and aylta M:u cry Golden smiled i» little as 
Hons. she folded up the note. She was still 

It took him but a matncr.t to p ihIi ailing as she tore the puper In two. 
tho ' High boy" to on>- aide. Then >i .-In and still again. One small piece 
limping open the door. I ■ bad tb* of tl it paper fluttered from her fingers 
>ut. /lection of b.lio ' i'-r t' • return id foil half nav between her and tho 
b*-nt flp ire of Iij I Manley, bound Mil* frowning young secretary. He 
and riigped on the rJo’-.-t floor. stared down at It captiously, almost 
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SYNOPSIS. 


On Windward Island Palldorl Intrigue* 
M» Gul.ian Into an -appearance of evU 
which cause* Oolden to capture and tor* 
lure ih. Kalian by branding Ida tact- and 
crushing lUa hand. Palldorl flooda the Is- 
land and kid mips Golden's Utile daughter 
Margery. Twelve yeare Infer In New Vprk 
a Masked One rescues Margery from Le- 
gal and takes her to her fathers home, 
whence ah<- 1* reesptured. MorgvrVsmotb- 
er frullleasly Implorea Golden to nnd their 
daughter Thr Laughing Mask again 
takes Margery away from ta-gar. Legar 
sends to Oolden a warning and a damand 
for a portion of the chart of W Indwarcl 
Island. Margery mrela her mother. The 
chart la loet In a nghi between Manb-y 
and one of Leirnra henchmen, hut Is re- 
covered by the Laiightnk Mask. Count 
Da Kspares figures In a dubious atlempt 
lo entrap Legar nnd (lulma to have killed 
him Golden's house Is dynamited during 
a masked bnll Legar escapes but Da 
Esparcs Is crushed In the rulne 


Leveled Straight at the Heart of the Oetectiva. 
the delusion that tho.e warnings were H e lay there watchin, 
intended for hi. own ear. It was not froin tbu overflowing t 
until the huge and alattemly figure the floor M ln h 

T m .k T“ h ‘ , l . . Cr0 “ Ch ."‘ K tlona of the boards, a, 

ahoulder. that »>• awakened to the fact ln „ l;arcll of Roni( 

that he wa. being attacked, the And hi . watcbcd 

r esdropp 7 f ° und h !? ae , lf non n. .muou. b a « 

flung bodily through the sudden y bero „ „ rarrJod rae 
opened door, even before bo could ,. ranre . , of „ f( 
draw his revolver. For he knew now u|luMd Vt !ltllator flu „. t 
beyond doubt that he wa. In tbeterrl- tatnod JoyouB , y dowu 0E 
tory of the enemy. 11. knew that .till , balrcd art „ t hard 
another trap had been act for the un- cunvi|g 

WarT h. “.M"**!' ***?, bef “ re b ! That artist, after apt 

caught sight of Legar himself and t „ mplall „ B „ 1C , lelUK0 . r 

Margery Golden shrinking close to the hl|1|w>y wh „ re , (C 
wall at hla aide. b ls mod .., alld by rt ., |o 

It wa. on I>rg.r that he fixed hi. n< ., ghboitog Bludlot . 

7* 7 7 w PP w 0Ut , , ‘ n Whc, they found tl 

steadied hlmaelf -I h one hand Ilona barrCll by a , 0( ., 

again.! the broken wall. broke „ Wb „ e 

h. ^!. r **» 7 ? r J V, suspiciously about tb* 

bit body. He .aw the look on. Man- howev „ r tbolr , 

ley . calorie., face. He knew what 80Urcc of , hat dc , U|{0 , 

wa ." ro ,™ n * ... . tlclpatcd by a more e 

He did not .top to argue; be did wbk . b . cIamb) . rln) , ,„ on 

not even turn to nee But a. he stood Darrow |ron flrc 1M 
there, with hi. deep^et eye. Med on blgher t0 Hniall 

Manley, face. b . long right arm that proraptly brokp „ ln . 
terminated In Its daw of Iron shot Manley , roU8lnR bl| 
out and caught at the arm of the girl Bbarp n g e o y und r ° o 7 n * 0 ^ 
. 111 crouching w dose to tho wall be- turncd about bchoId 
side him. But even quicker was Man- narrow . eyi . d and darfc ^ k 
ey. JUcovery of l^gar. Intention. the B(|lla re of light ah 
o .wing the body of the girl about „ he B(arod „ t tb 

M r V. , OWn fr. \ Z uncanny fring 

Hbldd And Manley w^lle the path ba)r „„ MW „ i0 unkr 

was .till clear, leveled bl. gun and draw „ Blender , ubc „ 

ir ' ' . .... . . coat. To this tube the 

There was a .bout, half of horror ft arrow B( . arpcly 

and half of rage. a. Legar wen down darnlng nt>cdIe Tb .. n _ p 

n a heap. bl. woouen arm-end thump- t0 h , B h# Bont „ 

ng on the rough flooring like a mat- wblBtIInK down through 

7.h e . , d the ^ amU m °' 11 Itwlf in the w 

m.-n that the brawny armed amazon not thrce lnchcB from 

boldly .truck Manley, right arm up en . g b , ( , 
toward, the celling, that .tartled b.„d tlvcIy a „ Mar 

of Legar ■ fo lower, united In . ru.h tbn , , ncom proli ( ndh!,. 
for the asullant of their leader and VJ(RIle|y , woke , 0 „ 

1 “• .v * . . . . . «irnnge performance, h 

ln the flrat two mlnut». of tnat .1- lh ,. KlrrB K)dr TIlpr 
ngethor hopele.. struggle Manley had 8hlpId , I0r bciy 

lost both hi. gun and hi. coat In the n ,„ „ f|) . r tf|nt rPm 

next minute he had lo.t hi. breath ,, p awak< , llf() latrr 
In the next hi. liberty It.e f wa. gone. „ woman - t 80ft aot|J ., 
for tho.e worthies lost no time In tying „ ( blnR ,, Pad An ,, k 
and trussing him up as neatly u. forp Bh „ Bpokp rha , „ 
a French chef trusses a capon A. Q 0 | dpn 
be was rudely backed away to where no „ Bp dor(or - 

Margery Golden, equally corded and lornIy c! Jj|1R |0 , he 
tied, already stood, he heard one of th „ foo , of , b „ hpd 
the men behind him .peak. tnd , kll0 w It wa. Mi 

Did he croak he chief? , oon BB , „ nw b|m , kn 

Naw. he. still breathin'!" htm hlm 

Then we gotta get him o.ita here po,*™,.,, nrrows that c 

. . . Pip. you call a taxi. We „*ma , nfortnPr , n (hP 0 vl . N 

get him back to hla own ‘Kalina', or .- nut ^ n, an lan ’ t , 
there'll be bell to pay!" ed tbc doctor 

"How about this gun boob and the ' - NOi but ho wl „ dle « 

rlb .l ... . ... “Now. young lady, thli 

Gag em and throw era Into that know/ . tbe man of nlP< 

bathroom there! And If you..- torn reil! ,8ure the quietly 
on the gas by accident. I gue.a It . go- .. And , f vo „ , PnVP me , 
In' to save us all a lot o’ trouble!" , PW reim.in. rn n,r.ke 


NINTH EPISODE 


Arrows of Hate, 


Doctor An.tett stared down at the 
bundle of delicately carved arrow.. 
They were a. .lender a. a bistoury 
blade and scarcely longer than o darn- 
ing neodle. Then be looked up at bl. 
visitor. 

"8o you really object to telling me 
your name.” ho said as he carefully 
restored the frngllo darts to their re- 
ceptacle of capped bamboo. 

"Unless It's essential. I'd prefer not 
to," wa. the stranger', quiet-toned re- 
ply 

"Then why did you bring these 
things to me?" asked the doctor. 

"Because I understood you were the 
most eminent toxicologist In America. 
And I was anxious to know whether 
or not those Innocent-looking arrows 
In your hand were realty poisoned." 

The doctor's smile was a grim one. 

"Well, they were poisoned, all right! 
It Is difficult, of course, to say Just 
what the nature of this venom is. But 
that does not Interest me aa much ua 
the question of where you obtained 
possession of such remarkably deadly 
little missiles." 

For a moment or two the stranger 
remained silent. 

"To be quite candid, doctor, these 
arrows were stolen." 

"But from whom?" 

"From tho foreign valet of a man 
who has unmistakably proved himself 
an enemy to society.” 

"And la that why you have asked 
me to clean and neutralize them with 
such scientific exactitude 

"It Is." 

"And now that their fangs have 
been drawn, so to speak, what do you 
propose to do with them?" 

"Return them to their owner." 

"To what end?" 

"To the end that any nefarious plan 
which he may be about to execute will 
not bring death where that criminal 
desires to bring It!" 

The ahstracted-eyed doctor watched 
bis visitor bb Iho latter prepared to 
take his departure. 

Hao Doctor Anstett been less Inter- 
ested In remarkable poisons and mure 
Interested In rcmorkablo persons, he 
might have kept on the trail of this 
mysterious stranger, and. In doing so 
he might have discovered that these 
envenomed arrows of mystery were 
the rightful property of one unright- 
eous Maukl. the personal sorvant of 
that elusive master criminal know u as 
Jules Legar 

Legar s campaign to discredit the 
Laughing Musk was a churactorls- 


happy prisoner. 

"I tried to stop li 
tie thickly. "And 


But Lieutenant 
Inter* vted In Mor 
"Two of you i 
this window.* h 
round up that t 


"Mon Dleu. it is tho Laughing 
Mask!" slio ahrillod as she ran down 
tho hall, giving the alarm. . 

And her alarm, unreasoning as It “ — 
seemed, was fully shared by the 
Laughing Mask hlmaelf. He swung 
about, darted through a doorway, and 
disappeared from sight as Golden and away 
his retainers and his official vliltors cordon round this block before it's too 
came flocking out to the scene of late!" 

that disturbance. They were off again like a pack of 

Two minutes later Margery Golden, beagles striking a new scent, leaving 
hearing a shout from Klbby's men the dilapidated and somewhat dlsron 
above stairs, followed that officer to solate Manley to his own thoughts and 
the scene of the sudden tumult. There, devices. Ah ho sat there, feeling nliout 
to her alarm, she saw threo men strug- his bruised body with a gently Inter- 
gllng with a figure which she prompt- rogatlve Anger, Margery Golden 
ly recognized as tbe Laughing Mask stepped timidly In through hla still 
himself. open door. 

• We've got him!" gasped one of his "Don't get up," the said quietly as 
raptors as Lieutenant Klbhy confront- rhe crossed to bis side. But before 
ed him. she could speak again the two doter- 

"Uhat'll we do with blm?''aHked bis lives came clatul>u>lng and puffing in 
other captor. tnrough the open window. Their mis- 

"First thing, tear that fool mask slon. It was plain to see, had been a 
otT!" commanded tho lieutenant. fruitless one. 

But that command was not t arried "You can be thanked for this," cried 
Into eX'-cutlon. For Margery Golden, the heavier of the two im n. 'You. 
catching alght of the Laughing Mask's flashln' a gun on office’? o' the law- 
fallen revolver, ran to where It lav when they're try In' to do tliolr duty!" 
and took possession of It. The next "And you're goin' to pay tor gottln' 
moment It was leveled straight at th" free with flrc arms, young woman, or 
heart of tho detective whose hand hid I'll eat my hat!” avowed his equally 
been lifted to the yellow domino cov- Indignant companion, 
crtiig his prisoner's face. But David Manley 

"Stop"' commanded the girl. staunched that flow of accua 

"Put down that gun. you!” prompt- lamatlon. 
ly commanded Klbby. purple with In- "You get out of here." c.i 
dlgnatlon. that Irato and somewhat *1. lapidated 

"Not until your men release that youth, "ond get o.:t quick 
prisoner." was her deliberate respon <*. "What have you pot U an with that 
"Tee. you. both of yon." abe continued, flirt’" demanded thu heavier of th” 
incnaclug the officers of the law with threatened officers, 
the revolver "Stand back from ' I've got a lot to Jo with tint girl— 
him’ Still further back! Now you." as I'll show you If j-ou don't get wire 
she added, turning to tho Laughing you belong !*. : U.i ” s o 

Mask, "walk out throug - that door! "Aw, !e. ve tV gtuU to bis r-dn 
Go out. and gr at onse!" said the shorter man. wcariiy »s the 

So Intently did rhe watch that die- two left tho room, 
appearing figure that the movomen's "I guess I was wronr there, when I 
of the adroit and much-experienced started to crow ab it bavins 'o < b 
Lieutenant Klbby. sidling stealthily to do with you nn I your affairs.' Man 
along the wall beside her. entirely ee- ley aa>d as he loo', I a liftle wistfully 
caped her attention When he leaped Into her sllrfhtlv smiling face, 
for Margery Golden's tense figure, be "Why do you say you were wrong?" 

made sure of his distance and sure of she '.shed. 

bis mark In doing ao. He promptly "Berauso every lime 1 do try to help 
and none too gently wrerted the re- yon ont I hnly > to m?ke s me- 
volver from her grasp at the same of things.' was bis dlscon olete an 
mravl a at Enoch Oolden him .elf awer. 


He Knew Even Before She Spoke Th^t It Was Margery Golden. 

then called for her uat and coat. He 
The rest of you poopl. get a ° nC * “ W 

The moment he was alone, however, 
he quickly crossed to the fireplace, 
dropped down on his hands and knees, 
nt‘d there peered closely at the 
charred remnants of tho note which 
In- been to s< d on the coals. 

’hr- ■ or four of the fragments he 
• ven r -flC’it-d with the help of a braas 
?lro shovel. He turned them about 
delicately ard studied them patiently. 
On one be deciphered the words "you 
wdl come." On another ho managed 
to n alto out "am III." Tho only ro- 
nmlnin? pcrMn of ui.curled carbon on 
v.'.irh lie could discover any trace of 
writing hud lost Its center. But on 


The Creeping Message. 

David Manley, for all the predica- 
ment confronting him. tried to achool 
hlmaelf to calmness. 

Close beside him, bound and gagged 
like himself, he could feel tbe Inert 
body of Margery Golden 

But what most disturbed him was 
the gas Jet that stood out from the 
green-papered wall high above his 
head. That had boen the flnlshltig 
touch et the hands of bit enemies 
He looked carefully about the room, 
point by point. It was nothing but a 
commonplace bathroom, with a door 
on one side and a small window high 
up In the wall on the opposite side. 

He found nothing. In that methodic 
Inventory of his surroundings, to re- 
vive the slowly dying embers of hope 
He could neither move nor rail out. 
nut there was still a w-y of sending 
a message out to tbe world 

He worked and floundered about un 
til he vas In a sitting position. Then 
ho worked his way closer to the 
enamel bathtub, leaning, panting and 
helpless over lie edge, for* a moment 
or two. as a drunken man leans over a 
qetl cot Then energy again revived 
In him. He slowly sad painfully edged 
further and further over Into the bath 
tub. like a cut worm rounding a leaf 
edge, until with hie forehead be was 
able to push and bunt the loose drain 
plug Into Ita socket Then, once more 
withdrawing from tbe bathtub, be dl 
rected his attention to tbe nearer of 
tbe two tape that stood at Its head 
He bad tbe use of neither band nor 
foot, to turn that Up. But by the 
pressure of hla owe skull against the 
tarnished brase tap handle be was 
Anally able to throw tbe faucet open 
Then he sank wearllv back to tbe 
floor, for hie bead waa swimming dlt- 
ally and bands of steel seemed con- 
stricting hla obsst 


g noitfcwest. 


uddenty 

ary doc- 


Thla disturbing discovery, once be 
had reached the square, took him up 
the stone etepa of a ruinous mansion 
I-cPg given over to rrtlsts’ studios and 
j'hops of a meaner order. 

He li.vl climbed three flights of 
r’airs. and climbed them with alt the 
r: a’.th Incas of a flat looter, when tie 
cam* to a door whii h held out more 
promtso than tbe others. Per behind 
this door he could distinctly hear tbe 
sound ot voices. As be squatted down 
and peered through tho kevholo he 
hi ird a girl’s muffled scream followed 
by a throaty laugh of triumph. And 
the moment ho heard that laugh bo 
knew It to be Legar’s. 

Yet at tho cams moment ba made a 
second and even more diverting die- 
covury ftt waa that * ponderous 
ar.d brawny-armed woman, advancing 
- th r!»nhsntlns lurches along tho 
half-lighted hallway, waa shouting out 
shrill call* of warning as she cams 
hlanlcy tor one briai second nursed 





